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THE ROUNDER'S ESCUTCHEON 

"Bai" fini»l« beahng il diagonally ecrou * "mixed* 
lick). Champagne rampant. Rounder couchainL Left 
of lampanl botllea, two slicei of lemon, indicating ihal all 
the world will be a lemon next morning. Red globuhir 
object surmounting Rounder couchant commonly known 
at a 'cocLtail seed.' Canine in burel on 6eld of red 
indicate! the ruih o! the growler. Glau in field of white 
right of growler emblematic of Conlucious' jtalement to 
efiecl that "one cocktail in the ^u! (eel) beller than 
eighteen in^the stomach.' 
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JUST A MINUTE 



Before beginning the book read 
the Warning. 



WARNING 

IS HEREBY GIVEN to all who propose 
reading this little volume that there is absolutely 
nothing in the text to necessitate a warning. 
It is neither scandalous like the report of a 
society divorce trial, nor brutal and bloody after 
the manner of accounts of strikes, race riots and 
bargain day crushes. 

It is true our esteemed fellow citizen speeds 
up a bit in his red honk wagon ; it is also true 
that he drinks bubble water and is sufficiently 
acquainted with several f ootlight favorites to call 
them by their real names, but bear in mind, 
gentle reader, Mr. Rounder never boosted the 
price of beef, raised the price of milk or formed 
a trust. 

To make certain no one regrets the reading 
of this small volume, guarantee is hereby given 
that every one who regrets reading it, is 
privileged to promptly forget it. 

THE PUBLISHERS, et al. 



CORNERING HATCHES 



AROUND THE CLOCK WITH THE ROUNDER- 1 P.M. 



THE Roundel painfully unglues one eye. 
Blinks at his shoes upon the mantel nigh, 
Then struggles to sil up within his bed 

Only to groan and clasp his throbbing head 
And curse — he's far too wise to wonder why. 



Full many a * night before " with laughter 
\i bom to mis'ry "the morning after." 



AROUND THE CLOCK WITH THE ROUNDER— 2 P.M. 




HE'S nearly dressed, and in a better mood, 
Admits ihe old world doesn't seem so crude. 
And for his man he yelps a lusty call 

To hustle up and fetch his op'ning ball 
That he may get the other eye unglued. 



The first glad drink upon Ihe darkest day 
Will drive the thickest hunk of gloom away. 
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CORNERIHG HATCHES 



AROUND THE CLOCK WITH THE HODNDER— 3 P.H. 
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HIS man brings in a fat-edge chop at first 
And straightway is he violently cursed, 
"Some toast and just a bit of wrinlded wheat, 

You blith'ring chump, ia all I want to eat ; 
Much food, you know, will spoil a corking thirst I" 



He who would eat a little bit each day 
Can better stand and drink the night away. 
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CORNERING HATCHES 



AROUND THE CLOCK WITH THE ROUNDER— 4 P. M. 

HIS frock coat he adorns with orchid rare, 
Takes up his shiny' Kd and down the sUir 
He hurries — "Say, don't call a cab, you dub ! 

I'm merely going to walk down to my club. 
And [ must get a breath or two of ait." 



An outdoor walk will often put to flight 

That throbbmg headache you acquired "last night*. 



CORNERING HATCHES 



AROUND THE CLOCK WITH THE ROUNDER— 5 P.Hi 
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ONCE at his club, in leathern rocket wide. 
With smokes and tall gin rictey by his side 
He gazes down ihe street— the kind wind blows- 
He sizes up the variegated hose 
Or reads of scandals, wherein Virtue died. 



A little scandal printed in (he 

Will take your mind, a moment, (A the booze. 




AROUND THE CLOCK WITH THE KOOHDER 



AltOUND THE CLOCK WITH THE ROUNDER— 6 P.M. 
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BUT when the twilight draws its dusky shade 
And hides the lingerie by bold winds swayed 
He joins some (liends, picks out his (av'rite cue, 

Orders his high-balls built h'om "mountain dew' 
And demonstrates how billiards should be played. 



Poor man, too tired to even force his smiles, 
Will walk, while playing billiaids, Bfteen nulei. 






■THE ROUNDER'S AFFINITY' 



k-ROUND THE CLOCK WITH THE ROUNDER— 7 P. M. 




IN ev'nbg clothes he hurriei on his way 
To join his married sister, nor delay 
His promise that they'd dine — but unkind fate 

Made him foiget he also had a dale 
To dine with *Mazie* at the same cafe I 



are the stuff 
simply has to bluff. 




ORNAHEHTS OH MR. ROUNDER'S HAHTLEPIECE 



ROUND THE CLOCK WITH THEROUHDER-8 P.M. 




BACK lo hU club he fintJs a meny lot. 
Are they directors, meeting ? They are — ^nol. 
He takes a chair and joins that busy band, 

Calls (or a slack of chips, then draws a hand. 
And starts the game by opening a pot. 



It is an ancient jest, but true, 1 \ 
That men, like lambs, love gambling c 




ROUNDER'S FIVE.FOOT SHELF OF BOOKS 



tOUND THE CLOCK WITH THE ROUNDER— 9 P.M. 
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A PHONE call mlemipU him in his play. 
It is from Dottie of the footlights gay, 
■Oh Jack," she says, " I've nothing on tonight." 

"I've seen the show,' quoth he,*and you are right' 
And then he promises to break away. 




Of aU the fruit grown on the bee of Fate, 
There's none so appetizing as the "date." 




ABOUND THE CLOCK WITH THE ROnNDEK 



GROUND THE CLOCK WITH THE ROUNDER— lo P.M. 



HE quits the game at last with gentle tact 
And cashes in the chips before him slacked. 
Then for the theatre in his limousine 

He makes a pungent trail of gasoline 
And sees the broilers in the linal act. 



Of many a show 'tis better far to see 

A ungle act than have to watch all three. 
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THE RODHDER'S TOOL CHEST 



lROUHD the clock with the rounder— II P.M. 






THE last high note, and higher kick, is o'er, ~ ' 
He doesn't loiter there and wish for more 
But hustles for his chug-cart, starts the gear 

And makes straight for the alley in the rear 
Where Dotlie greets him from the grim stage door. 



The wise ones know the stage ol life is gayer 
To cut the play and cultivate the player. 



ARODRD THE CLOCK WITH THE ROnNDER 



IROUHD THE CLOCK WITH THE ROHKDER— 12M. 
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A BUBBLE ride into the quiet night 
To put theii petty troubles all to flight; 
They pause within the confines of the park 

And race across the greensward for a lark— 
It brings them both a mammoth appetite. 




A tnammoth appetite, the sages think. 
Requires little food and lots of drink. 
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MR. ROUNDER'S MANICURE SET 



AROUND THE CLOCK WITH THE ROUHDER~i A.M. 




AN appetite it but a gift divine; 
Then, with the price, the only thing"* to din 
' Let gossipi laik and scandal-mongen ttonn, 

They can't deny a ihow girl i« " good fonn. 
But heaven help us 1 How she hitt the wine I 



Ah, what's the use, we must admit, at leatt 
A bird, a bottle and a girl's a (east I 
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ARODICD THE CLOCK WITH THE ROUNDER 



AROUHD THE CLOCK WITH THE ROHBDER— 2 A.M. 
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H, when the bubbles rise the troubles (all, 
The common thing; of life begin to pall ; 
They think it's getting i^ to them, forsooth. 

To kick wide holes deep in the frescoed roc 
And K> they }oin the bunch at some Fiench ball. 



E)ear girls, to have you kick is such a treat. 
Providing it is done with just your feet. 
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FIRST SKETCHES MADE BY THE 

ROUNDER, WHILE A CHILD 

OF NINE 



ROUNDER'S MOTHER GOOSE RHYME 



Mary, Mary, quite contrary. 

How does your pompadour grow ? 

Sometimes red and sometimes black. 
And sometimes with a golden glow I 



AROUND THE CLOCK WITH THE ROUNDER— 3 A , M. 




AT keeiMng up tKe dance they make a 
But often pause to hit the wine a jab 
Until, at last, they quit the merry ball 

Because mdoors seems stuffy and too a 
And they prefer to cruise aboard a cab. 
I 



A yacht's the thmg, of 
So is a cab the thing while 




AROUND THE CLOCK WITH THE ROUNDER 



>VKOUND THE CLOCK WITH THE ROUBDER— 4 A.M. 
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HE shakes the cabhy, mounts the box and drives, 
Regardless of the danger to iheit lives; 
Adown the cobbled street the hoof-beats clash, 

He cannot clear the fountain, there's a crash. 
And straight into the limpid pool he dives. 



Ah. when sobriety is on the bUnk 
[-low nal'ral 'tis to tumble in the drink ! 
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EXTRACT FROH HR. ROUNDER'S FIRST READER 



AROUND THE CLOCK WITH THE RODNDER— 5 A.M. 
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HIS wise chauffeur had (railed him down the street, 
And now he helps him to his dri[q>ing feel, 
Into the bubble cart they climb once more — 

" You've imashed my rig 1 " they hear the cabby roar 
The chauffeur scorches on, for he's discreet 



when in a scrape, the wise man runs away 
And sends a soothing check around nsxt day. 
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AROUND THE CLOCK WITH THE ROUNDER 



AROUND THE CLOCK WITH THE RODHDER— 6 A.II . 
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'""TlS daylight now, beneath dawn's niddy glow 

X They straightway to the gladsome country go. 
" Awr gee ! " says Dottie with a reckless grin, 

" We need the ozone of an early spin. 
Besides, the great unwashed can't rubber so ! " 



After a night of fizz and food and rye 
We're very apt lo lei discretion fly. 
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EARLY PICTURE OF THE ROUNDER 

SHOWING FIRST SUIT BROUGHT 

AGAINST HIM 

The Rounder was so unsopkisticaUd at this time. 

that he does not know (as picture shows), 

•which end of kis ci^ar to light. 



AROVHD THE CLOCK WITH THE RODNDER— 7 A.M. 
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BEHOLD, a country inn — they promptly slop, 
" Give us," they shout, " the best feed in your shop, 
A couple of chickens, nicely broiled, will do. 
Served m a cozy dining room for two." 
And then the " extra dry " begins to pop I 



" Champagne at mom I ' you shout in much dismay ; 
Sure Mike, it's good each minute of the day. 



THE ROUNDER'S FIRST PET— 
A SWALLOW 



And still Anthony Gimstock hasn't got 
anything on Salome. 



AROUND THE CLOCK WITH THE ROUNDER-8 A.M. 




THE stately tiees about the lawn are whirled, 
The waving glass grows pink and long and curled, 
Old Pommery is dancing with Moselle 

While wicked Absinthe laughs at Muscatel— 
" Oh shay, ain't thish a funny, funny woHd ? * 



The primrose path amid the birds and bots 
Is bound to lead through many dizzy spots. 




ARODRD THE CLOCK WITH THE ROUKSER 



AROUND THE CLOCK WITH THE ROUNDER— 9 A.M. 
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HE braces up at last and pays the check, 
They race out [or the auto, neck and neck. 
'I'll run the thing myself," he shouts in glee, 

But soon he gouges through an andent tree— 
The wealthy wagon is a dandy wreck. 



A [eaiful jolt, it has been truly said, 

Will help to clear the most befuddled head. 
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AROUND THE CLOCK WITH THE ROURDER 



AROUND THE CLOCK WITH THE ROUNDER— lo A.M. 




ALTHOUGH unharmed, they make remaTlcs piofai 
Nor do they bless the sudden fall of lain; 
But hand in hand they do a hurried hike 

Adown the rustic and the sodden pike 
In time to climb aboard a city train. 



When ev*ning clothes are worn along toward noon 
Those lengthy auto coats are quite a boon. 



MORE OF MR. ROaNDER'S EPIGRAMS 



AROUND THE CLOCK WITH THE ROUNDER— ii A.M. 




THE cabby, wise, just tips his fuzzy hat, 
Then steers ihem to his cab and says "Whereat?" 
She gives the address, sinks into the seal, 

Soon they are rumbling through the busy street, 
And then he leaves her at her humble Rat. 



Whene'er a maid must (ran 
Tis seldom man can be of 



AROOKD THE CLOCK WITH THE ROUHDER 



AROUND THE CLOCK WITH THE ROUNDER— 12 M. 



IT is high noon, the hours are twenty-four 
Since last the Rounder gaily left his door ; 
Once more his shoes go on the mantel nigh. 

Once more he ruhs each blood-shot glassy eye, 
Then lays him down and pron^tly starts to snore. 



We leave him to strike out, as Omar'd say, 
* Unborn Tomorrow and dead Yesterday." 
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AS I WOULD HAVE WRITTEN IT 



And when like all, oh Reader, you shall 

pass 
Among the Sports now s3ent *neath the 

grass. 
And on your final round shall reach the 

spot 
Where I make One — bring me a long, cool 

glass! 

A. ROUNDER 



(The End) 






I 



MAR 3 1 1950 




